






You are in demand 

tftjowcandw! 


Make money with your brush and 
pen! If you like to draw, sketch, 
or paint, take the famous Talent 
Test. No fee. No obligation. Mail 
this coupon TODAY! 
















ROCKY LANE WESTERN 




REPUBLIC PICTURES' STAR 


: wfocxy tAM0 •: 

§ HURTLES INTO A 

i maelstrom oflead 

\ A NO THUNDERING HOOF- 
* BEATS AS HE HITS 
£ THE TRAIL OF 

I the shirt! ^ 

V OFPOOM/ v | 

**UUU I lllU'lYw 


Meanwhile , at that moment in a f 

-.MILES AWAY - 


TIER TOWN OF 


REPORTS have seen COMING in 
ABOUT A GANG OF ROAD 
AGENTS WORKING THE SALT 
LAKE "TRAIL i ROCKY.' IW SEND- 
ING VOU THERE TO CLEAN 

THEM, OUT '. y---- 

^ OKAY, CHIEF ; 
jft J/ I RECKON YOU 
;£»\ TV KNOW HOW I 
-Sn ( A -1 II FEEL ABOUT THAT / 

n i\ ! V TYPE V APMINT - A 


THE \ AND THE PILE O' 

PEARLS WINNINGS IN FRONT, 


-t-'-'-'YEAH THATS 
( PEARL JACKSON- 
> OUR MEAT 
TONIGHT C'MON i 


























ROCKV LANE WESTERN 



FORK YORE BRONCS 
AN’ FOLLOW ME; y 
MEN J WE'RE ffs 
GITTING BACK TO 
WORK-COVERING J 
THE SALT LAKE 

trail : 


THET GAME WON'T BREAK UP 
TILL LATE TONIGHT .' WE'LL ROB 
1M ON HIS WAY BACK TO HIS 
. RANCH .' GIT YORE BANOANAS 
» UP OVER YORE FACES.' HYAR 
A COMES A FREIGHTER ' 


YUH WON'T BELIEVE 
IT, BUT THE VARMINT 
IS TOTING OYSTER. 
SHELLS l _ .- 

l W I-I'M HAULING 
‘A «l 'EM BACK FROM 
A % THE WEST COAST 
i§\ If FER A CHICKEN 
FEED MERCHANT' 


THE LAKE ! THEY'RE 
GOING TO COME IN 
MIGHTY HANDY 


THIS SOUNDS 
PLUMB LOCO , 
TO ME,BOSS.' 
WHUT'S IT ■ 
all about? 


\ PLENTY .' WE'RE 
STAKING A CLAIM 
/ HYAR AN' THET'3 
/JEST THE BEGIN¬ 
NING OF MV SCHEME.' 
LISTEN —BZZZZ-' 

. BZZZZ ... > 




































ROCKy LANE WESTERN 


'JACK.' that 
TALK SOUNDS 
MIGHTY INTEREST- 
—r IMG.' . 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN \ IT'S THE 

ROAD AGENTS STOLE TRUTH THE 
MY LOAD O OYSTER. / VARMINTS > 
SHELLS ? D'YUH / EVEN TOOK 
EXPECT ANYONE / MY GOOD LUCK 
TO BELIEVE --LeTiRABBIT'S FOOT i 


bellowing bupfalo/ 

THAT FREIGHTER WAS TELIINS 
THE TRUTH ' THERE ARE THE 
OYSTER SHELLS UP YONDER, 
AND THE ROAD AGENTS WHO 
STOLE THEM l 


EARNING - - DROP THOSE 

- 1 PLOWHANDL6S, 

LAWMAN, AN 1 SWING DOWNI'VE 
GOT YUH PLL'MB COVERED.' 


THE POLECAT V 
hAN ' I’LL SETTLE 
MIGHTY PRONTO.' 































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



] IT'S PLUMB SIMPLE THIS 
) FANCY SHIRT IS MIGHTY 
' EASY TO RECOGNIZE.' X 
AIM TO ROB PEARL JACK- . 
SON ALONE.'MY FACE’LL ' 
BE COVERED, BUT THIS 
. SHIRT OP ROCKY LANE'S 
^ ON ME WON'T BE T 
\^GIT IT -? ^ — 


THET's A X right.' this V. 
SECRET MAVERICK IS . 
MARSHAL'S/ ROCKY LANE.' 
BADGE, / L AIM TO USE THIS 
Boss; ] FANCY 5HIRT Cf HIS 

__ TO COVER OUR TRACKS 

\ [7 AND TO KILL HIM .' 
H> HOGTIE HIM AN' PUT 
III HIM IN BACK O’ 

I V THOSE ROCKS .' S 


THIS'LL TEACH 
YUH NOT TO GO 
POKING YORE 
HORN IN OTHER 
POLKS’ BUSINESS.' 


HALT AN 0 DELIVER 

YORE MONEY AN’ THEM 
PEARLS YO'RE 1 st. 
SPORTING. 1 


I RECKON PEARL JACKSON'LL BE 
HITTING THE TRAIL ABOUT NOW .' YOU 
JASPERS STAY OUT 0 SIGHT WHILE X 
Ss=Tr\ISfiv j, ROB SINGLE- ^ 

ha ^d; jfil 


SO LONG/^ 

MISTER .' 
THANKS PER 
THE PEARLS ; 
THEY’LL y 
PRETTY UP < 
THIS SHIRT k 
PLUMB / 

fine ; / \ 

HAW, S 

HAVyiy 


W I'LL REMEM- 

\ BER THAT 
FANCY SHIRT, 
/ YOU PEARL- 
/ ROBBING 
SIDEWINDER .' 


'YEAH .' NOW TO GIT BACK 
I AND PUT THIS FANCY 
) SHIRT BACK ON ROCKY 
LANE BEFORE HE COMES 
TO, AND PLANT A FEW 
PEARLS AMONG THE 
OYSTER SHELLS AT OUR . 

V CLAIM ; sA 



































ROCKy LANE WESTERN 



HA, HA .' THET BLOW X FETCHED 
THE VARMINT HAS HIM STILL OUT.' 
UNTIE HIS HANDS SO I CAN PUT 
HIS SHIRT BACK ON HIM-THE 

SHIRT THET'S J --r- 

GOING TO BE tf RIGHT,/I 
THE DEATH O’ A BOSS / / 


HE'S STILL 
OUT COLD, 
BOSS.' HE 
WON'T EVEN 
KNOW WHUT 
VUH'VE BEEN 
UP ,TO, I 
RECKON l / 


r NOW TV PLANT A FEW PEARLS 

AMONG THE OYSTER SHELLS — 
LIKE THIS AND SELL THE CLAIM 
TO PEARL JACKSON....WHILE 
ONE O’ YUH RIDE INTO TOWN 
Akl SELL THE SAME CLAIM TO 
SOMEBODY ELSE I ,- 


T RECKON, I'LL 
KEEP HIS BADGE 
PER A RE MEM- 
/ BRANCE O' HOW 
/ I OUTSLICKEO 
/ROCKY LANE 
AND GOT HIM 
KILLED OFF ' 

HA, 


WE'LL MEET YUH IN FRONT O' PEARL 

JACKSON'S SPREAD.' SHOW BRONSON 
A COUPLE O’ THEM PEARLS .' HE'LL BUY 
THE CLAIM FOR SURE ’ 


■fright, BOSS.' 

I’LL HANDLE 
' BRONSON AT HIS 
CASINO/ ^ 


THET WAS A MIGHTY SUCK ' 
IDEA, BOSS, SENDING HIM 
TO TOWN TO SELL OUR PHONY 
CLAIM TO SOMEONE ELSE 

AND COLLECT DOUBLE / > 


r thet's 


/ WE WANT TO SEE 

^ PEARL JACKSON 
RIGHT AWAY l GOT 

'mighty important 

NEWS FOR HIM.' 


WITH ROCKY LANE LEFT BEHIND 
AS A SCAPEGOAT AND TWO 
JASPERS TO FIGHT OVER THE 
CLAIM, OUR TRAIL IS PLUMB 
COVERED AND WE CAN TAKE OUP 
, TIME MAKING OUR GETAWAY .' 

^ HA, HA i 


WHAT DO YOU MAVERICKS 
WANT RIDING UP IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT ? . 



























ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



!] HERE IT IS'LUCKY I 
JUST SOLD a bis 
/ HERD 0 CRITTERS 
/ A ROAD AGENT CLEANED 
ME OUT OF MY 
\ PEARLS TONIGHT, BUT 
) NOW I OWN 
'MILLIONS OF 'EM / 


IT'S A DEAL! 
HYAR'S MY 
RIGHTS TO 
THE CLAIM . 
SIGNED < 
OVER TO 
YUH i FORK. 
OVER THE J 
CASH ! M 


FEW MINUTES 


JUST WHAT I SAID / WE 
FOUND THET GREAT SALT 
LAKE IS PLUMB FULL O’ 
PEARLS LIKE THESE AND 
WE STAKED A CLAIM ON IT 
IT MUST'VE BEEN AN 
OCEAN MILLIONS O' YEARS 
AGO AN' OYSTERS HAVE 
BEEN MAKING PEARLS 
RIGHT ALONG/_/_ 


WE MADE A BIG PEARL STRIKE 
SEEING AS HOW WE AIN'T GOT 

THE MONEY TO WORK IT, I__ 

FIGURED YUH 1-—- 

MIGHT WANT > PEARL STRIKE • 
TO BUY IT :Vwhat DO YOU MEA 


THAT 5 THE 5AME POLE¬ 
CAT OF A ROAD AGENT, 
WHO TRIED TO ROB ME 
I BEAT HIM TO THE DRAW 
AN’ LEFT HIM HOGTIED 
BEHIND SOME ROCKS BY 
THE CLAIM ! 


LET'S GO, MEN / THAT 
DANGED ROAD AGENT 
IS GOING TO GET ) 
WHAT'S COMING TO a 
HIM---A SLUG A 
THROUGH THE 
HEAD! ggggg 


THET's MIGHTY V X COULDN'T 

FUNNY/ WHUT SEE HIS FACE 
DIO THIS ROAD / BECAUSE HE 
AGENT LOOK / WAS MASKED, 
LIKE ? BUT HE WORE A 

s*._ ,—f FANCY BLUE SHIRT/ 


HAW, HAW/ THAR THEY GO- - 

ON THEIR WAY TO GUN , Kg!; 
ROCKY LANE TO DEATH 

'■ . ^if^NDHYAR 
gf comes sum 
faHUui y back from 
M-L SUnSlX mem^ & selling the 
W claim to 

• I vHlHBB 1 SOMEONE 

ek else; A 


DID YUH 
SELL THE 
CLAIM TO , 
BRONSON 


YEAH / HE AND HIS MEN ARE 
RIDING OUT THERE NOW/ 

HA, HA/ THEY'LL BE A HEAP 
OF POWDER BURNED WHEN 
THEY FIND JACKSON AN’ HIS 
I^MEN. THERE, I RECKONj. 






























ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



he's going 

FOR HIS GUt 

SHOOT TO 
KILL i MEW 


NOT SO 
FAST, . 

mister: 


that's the \ IF THOSE JA5- 

varmint : I pers are the 
I RECOGNIZE I ROAO AGENTS 
MIS shirt: J COMING SACK, 

__ r-7I’LL JUST ABOUT 

( HAVE THESE ROPES 
| V CUT IN TIME TO 
f GIVE THEM THE 
/I SURPRISE OF THEIR 
J V LIVES ' THERE ' 


-/ DROP ^ 
THOSE GUNS, 
YOU , 

COYOTES.' f 


SUOOENLY, FROM AROUNO THE BEND- 


DANGED IF IT DOESN'T ^ OW ! 
SEEM AS IP THESE SIDE-J M-MV 
WINDERS ARE COMING / GUN . 
FROM ALL OVER ! ^ HAND; 


CLAIM JUMPERS 

SHOOT TO KILL ' 


WHAT? I JUST BOUGHT IT 
FROM FARO HIMSELF ! HE 
SAID VO'RE THE ROAD AGENT 
HE HOGTIED— THE SAME 
, ONE WHO ROBBED ME f 
\ EARLIER TONIGHT i y 


HOLD ON, FOLKS.' I'M SECRET MARSHAL, 
ROCKY LANE l MV BADGE IS GONE 
WHICH MEANS THE ROAD AGENTS WHO 
GOT THE JUMP ON ME MUST HAVE 
SWITCHED SHIRTS WITH ME WHILE l 
WAS UNCONSCIOUS-.' THIS IS 8EG1N- 

V ning to add up to 

PLENTY' 


\ I JUST BOUGHT j 

THIS PEARL > 
/ CLAIM outright 
/ FROM ONE O' • / 
FARO FARLEY 1 s A. 

























ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



swiftly, rocky lane picks up the 

RENEGADES'TRAIL AND CALLS UPON 

black jacks tremendous speed 

AND ENDURANCE! a 


BECAUSE FARO FARLEY AND 


WAS FARO > 
FARLEY WEAR- 
INS A RABBIT'S 
FOOT GOOD 
LUCK CHARM 
THE LAST <■ 
TIME YOU \ 


HIS MEN ARE THE ROAD AGENTS 
I'M ON THE TRAIL OF GET 
RAMBLING , BLACK JACK, 
OLD SCOUT !. WE'VE SOT A j 
SHOWDOWN I'M PLUMB. jM 
ANXIOUS TO CALL l 


/ AND HIS MEN 
/ IN FRONT O’ MY 
'SPREAD 1 WHY ? 


GOOD BOV, BLACKJACK, OLD PARD! 
NO OTHER HORSE COULD HAVE 
OVERTAKEN THEM TONIGHT.' THEIR. 
TRACKS PETER OUT ON THIS MAIN 
ROAD INTO TOWN, BUT I’VE GOT A 
HUNCH WHERE 
TO FIND FARO. 1 


M-MY HAND.' ] HE'S GREASED 

OW ! X- I / LIGHTNING .' M’l 
QUIT i .Kt SUN i_- 


TO PICK UP 
WHERE I LEFT 
OFF— YOU 

AND YOUR 
HENCHMEN 
ARE UNDER. 
ARREST, FARO 
I FARLEY ' 


THAT WAS PLUMB SIMPLE .' WHERE 
WOULD A JASPER WITH PLENTY C 

easy money and the hancLe o 

FARO BE ? AT THE 


START MOSEYING OUT 
THAT DOOR TOWARD THE 
JAILHOUSE, BUT FIRST 
HAND OVER EVERYTHING 
YOU TOOK — INCLUDING 
s MY BADGE AND THAT 
f RABBIT'S FOOT .'YOUR 
| LUCK PLUMB RAN OUT 
JjS, WHEN YOU TOOK THAT.' 































whole Mottoes! 

C RIM6SOFTHE FUTURE 


ome im tmr 

BOX OF PEP! 

■ 6 Piffer&nt 
Colors! 


.actual size of ri*& 


(40 (ulOMEy! f/o V*/A|T|W6! do BOKTDPS! 


let a box ofPEP- 
' Watch for entirely i 






ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



MEAN TORE LANPLORP 
















ROCKy LANE 





















ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



TALKING ABOUT NICKELS, 


WHAT DO TU.H MEAN, WHAT’S 
WRONG WITH IT ? DO I LOOK j 
.LIKE OMAR, THE TENT k 

MAKER? I 





















ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



iOwEU, YUH'P BETTER I 

' GET SOME JOB 
YUH CAN’T LIVE OUT 
HYAR IN THE OPEN 


SO YUM COULP BRUSH YORESEL 
WHEN YUH SOT UP FROM THE 
GROUND AFTER HEARING 
[THE PRICE 


f DON’T YUH GO TO 
NEW RESTAURANT 
I TOWN AND GET ) 
SOME FOOPT^J 


CHARGE YUH JUST 
—i FER SITTING . 
Hn>—I DOWN ? 


MOVED UP HYAR 
YUH USED TO ONLY 
TRY TO BORROW A 
DOLLAR . 1 NOW YUH 
HAVE THE NERVE 
TO ASK FER TEN 
WELL, MY ANSWER 
.IS-GOODBYE !j- 


GOOO FER TF 
NERVES AND F 
YUH PROVED 






















RQCKy LANE WESTERN 



I tiJLth- 


^-■'ANP BLACKJACK 

402A NORTH RADFORD AVE. 
NORTH HOLLYWOOD,CALIF. 


HOWDY, FARTNERSf 

JUST THOUGHT I’D STOP BY ONCE AGAIN* YOU KNOW, 
THE WEST HAS ALWAYS BEEN A RUGGED LAND, BUT ITS 
THE KIND OF LAND THAT MAKES A MAN APPRECIATE 
GOOD FRIENDS AND STEADY SADDLE-MATES. THOSE 
FINE LETTERS OF YOURS MAKE MIGHTY PLEASANT 
READING WHEN A MAN'S OUT ON THE RANGE IN THE 
LONG WEEKS OF ROUND-UP TIME. 

' ON THE WAY OVER HERE X PASSED SLIM WOODS. 

HE WAS SPORTING A NEW HAT AND IT GOT ME TO THINK¬ 
ING BACK A PIECE. THERE WAS A TIME WHEN YOU COULD 
BE SURE THAT A MAN IN A SMALL SOMBRERO WITH A 
FLAT BRIM WAS A TEXAN . THE PEAKED CROWN MOST 
ALWAY5 CAME FROM NEBRASKA OR MAYBE MONTANA. 
WHEN YOU SAW AN HOMBRE WEARING A FLAT, PORK-PIE 
HAT, YOU COULD BET HE HAILED FROM CALIFORNIA, NEW 
MEXICO OR ARIZONA. YES, IN THE OLD WEST YOU COULD 
TELL A MITE ABOUT A STRANGER FROM THE STYLE 
OF HAT HE WAS WEARING . 

I RECKON THAT'S WHY FOLKS TODAY OFTEN THINK 
THEY CAN TELL ABOUT A MAN FROM THE CLOTHES HE'S 
WEARING. WELL, THEY'RE WRONG.'FOLKS THEN NEVER 
FIGURED THEY COULD TELL WHAT A MAN WAS LIKE 

FROM WHAT HE WORE-ONLY MAYBE WHERE HE 

HAILED FROM, OR WHAT KIND OF COUNTRY HE'D BEEN 
SPENDING TIME IN RECENTLY. THEY KNEW THEV 
COULDN'T TELL WHAT A MAN WAS LIKE BY HIS 
CLOTHES. NO, PARTNERS, THAT TAKES TIME, AND 
KNOWING A MAN. 50 DON'T EVER MAKE THE MISTAKE 
LOTS OF FOLKS MAKE - ---THAT YOU CAN TELL A MAN'S 
CHARACTER BY HIS CLOTHES. 


WYO. 


, AND TODAY, WHEN FOLKS WEAR PRETTY MUCH 
! the same cut OF CLOTHES, IT'S even more wrong to 
, JUDGe A MAN BY THE CLOTHES HE WEARS. YET, SOME 
F0LK5 KEEP DOING JUST THAT. NEXT TIME YOU SEE 
SOMEONE DOING THAT, YOU MIGHT REMIND THEM IT<5 
A MIGHTY WRONG WAY TO JUDGE FOLKS. 

I'LL HAVE TO BE HEADING BACK NOW AFORB>THE 
i SUN SINKS, RARTNERS. I DON'T HAVE TO TELL YOU HOW 
GOOD |T IS VISITING HERE WITH YOU AGAIN. I'LL BE 
RIDING THIS WAY NEXT MONTH, TOO, AND LOOKING FOR 
•YOU ALL.' 

— YOUR PAL, 


AND BLACK JACK U 














CLAIM 


STRIKE. THE BLACK GANG 
WILL JUMP ANY CLAIM , 


( THE TOP-THE 
COMPASS WILL ) 
\GUI0E US/ / 


r LET EAO 
GO--WE'LL 
GRAB THE , 
l CLAIM/ J 


|3*writs youa 
r CLAIM PAPERS 
I SMALL" I'LL 
I HIDE 'EM IN MV 
| BOOT RING'S 
SECRET CHAMBER/ 


TESS AND TIM 
HELP STAKE A CLAIM 


Ithev missed the that 

claim papers, here, J claim S 

READ 'EM WITH THE < 5AFE--NOW 
MAGNIPyiNG GLASS) WELL GET 
OF MV BOOT RING/ J THAT 
■■l raSgRTTB 


THANKS TO ^JAIL'S 

MV "POPSICLE'T TOO GOOD 
BOOT RING /A FOR YOU/j 


KIDS. YOU Y.* 

SAVED MV 
RICHEST STRIKE/ 


BELONGINGS! 


FAITHFUL 

MODEL 


-WMKir, mcsiar. cmnsiar 





























ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



tshe surest wav of, catching a 

FOX IS TO SEIZE HIM IN HIS LAIR 1 
BUT WHEN THE FOX 15 A TWO- 
LEGGED ONE AND HIS LAIR THE 
TREACHEROUS SWAMPLANDS WHERE 
ONE MISSTEP MEANS DEATH, ROCKY 
LANE HAS TO MATCH SKILL AGAINST 
CUNNING TO BATTLE - - - I 

THE SWAMP FOX ' 


Secret marshal rocky lane 

SKIRTS THE EDGE OP THE 1 REACHER- 
• 0U5 SWAMPLANDS ONE DAY -- - 


, WHOA, SLACK JACKI 

L SOMEBODY'S IN 
1 TROUBLE IN THE / 
I SWAMPS y 



i/ Sterfl 






















ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



I KNOW, FRIEND.' I'M 5TAYING 
ON HARD GROUND — / ALL- 
RIGHT, NOW—OUT YOU GO.' 


YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT 
MINUTE 1 


'EASY, FRIEND- 
MY SHOULDER, 
I'M SHOT! 


^ENTS LATER, ROCKY HAS THE MAN ON HARD 


GROUND/ ,- 

- 1 SAY-YOU'RE 

WEARING A DEPUTY'S 
BADGE .' WHO SHOT / 
YOU, FRIEND __ 


THE - -(’GASP)- '''HE 
SWAMP FOX —- \ 
(“Uuuuh;) jrrjr^ 


$OON AFTER, IN THE NEARSY TOWN ' 

inlArt Awn.. - 


RIGHT, MARSHAL.'THAT'S WHY 
WE CALL HIM THE SWAMP FOX ! 
EVERYONE WHO’S TRIED TO 
FOLLOW HIM HAS BEEN DONE IN 
BY THE COYOTE, HIMSELF, OR 
THE SWAMP AND THE ALLI- 
GATORSTHAT INFE5T IT! 


A LONE OUTLAW, MARSHAL— 

A BIG BEARDED CRITTER WHO 
WAS BORN AND RAISED IN THE 
SWAMPLANDS! HE KNOWS 
THEM LIKE A BOOK :—THE ONLY 
PERSON WHO DOES !' S ~—-*R 


YEP, MARSHAL,.THAT WAS ONE O'MY 
BEST DEPUTIES YUH BROUGHT IN l HE 
WENT INTO THE SWAMP AFTER THE 
SWAMP FOX X WARNED HIM NOT TO.' 


BUT WHO IS THIS 
SWAMP FOX/ 
SHERIFF ? 






































RQCKV LANE WESTERN 



I'D LIKE A CRACK ) MARSHAL, IF YUH CAN , 

SWAMP FOX/ y CATCH THAT VARMINT/ Wg LL 
= : OWE VUH A DEBT WE CAN 

NEVER REPAY : I'LL DO AU 
I CAM TO HELP YUH ^ 


RECKON THIS IS HIGH V 

ENOUGH I CAN LOOK L 
DOWN ON THE WHOLE 
SWAMPLANDS FROM HERE! 
NOW TO WAIT AND SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS i 


ON MV WAY TO LOWLAND VESTIR- 
DAV, I NOTICED THIS AREA OF 
HIGH GROUND FROM WHICH I 
COULD SEE THE WHOLE REGION, 


THERE SOBS SOMEONE, BLACK 
JACK---RIDING PLENTY HARD FOR 
l THE SWAMPSi r -M-gr 


LOW, A WL/SE, 0EARO0O MAN SPURS 
MOUNT FURIOUSL-y/ 





































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



Black uack cashes ms master down the 

PERILOUS DROPANO--- i- 

TTAT - 1 GOOD soy, BLACK JAC 

aJLAFTER him—HE SEES US NOW; 

's» 1 WON0ER HOW THE VARMINT GOT 

_ V^\ OUT OF THE SWAMPS EARLIER r- 
WITHOUT US 


THERE HE GOES---LEAVING MIS HORSE ANP RUNNING 
INTO THE SWAMPLANPS ; I'LL HAVE TO DO THE 
SAME WITH VOU, BLACK JACK i THAT SWAMPS , 
HO PLACE FOR YOU i "J 


Foments 


itoloyuh-- 

HAW-HAW-HAW 
NOW MY PETS 
WILL GIT YUH 1 
SO LONG/ r 
OUGHEAD 7 


































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



I'VE LOST THE SWAMP FOX NOW l I'D SETTER GET 

p, OUT OF HERE PRONTO-/" -rff 


BUT VUH'U. HAVE TO SHOOT TO 
KEEP THE ALLIGATORS OFF AMO 
THE SHOTS WILL TELL THE , 

SWAMP FOX YOU'RE ^ 

fc. COMING l dt&BSL . W! 


iiii? BUT THE ONLY 

WAY TO GET 
THE SWAMP FOX IS TO 
TRAP HIM RIGHT IN HIS 
LAIR ' I THINK I CAN DO 
• I I GOT AN IDEA WHILE 
THE SWAMP TODAY.' 


I TOLD YUH,MARSHAL, 
NOBODY CAN FOLLOW , 
HIM IN THAT SWAMP.' / 
IT'S A KILLER'. 


« UT AS ROCKY POLES THE 
FT DEEPER INTO THE SWAMP¬ 
LANDS ... I- 

- 1 HERE COMES THE 

WELCOMING COMMITTEE.' I'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR THEM ST 
.TO APPEAR! t. - 


BUT THIS WAY I DON'T NEED TO 
WORRY ABOUT STEPPING FROM 
HARD GROUND INTO QUAGMIRE.' 
I'LL POLE ALONG TILL X FIND THE 
SWAMP FOX'S SHACK! IT'S 
SOMEWHERE DEEP IN THE A 
■~-~-nS\VAMP ! p_Tr-g#gg£| 


THIS RAFT IS THE ONLY THING 
TO NAVIGATE IN THE SHALLOW 
WATERS .' A ROWBOAT WOULD 
. GET STUCK 




































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 


THIS TIME I BROUGHT SOME BEEF ALONG TO 
TAKE THEIR MINOS OFF f ^ 
ME ! r HOPE IT WORKS iH, r Mi 

OR I'M IN A BAD sd 441W Li. 'Ml 

spot i 


AND MEANTIME 


THERE IT IS---THE LAIR OF THE 
SWAMP FOX AND I RECKON 
HE'S NOT EXPECTING VISITORS.' 
THE VARMINT'S CERTAIN AN 
HOMBRE WOULD HAVE TO 
X SHOOT TO GET BY THE 

:s - —* alligators/ i 





































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



WW., I'LL BE A DOUBLE-TIED ) THAT'S MY BUSINESS,! 


1 aUlETLY MOUNTS THE LITTLE LADDER ANP- 


UUFW. 


>l'6 CRASHING 


NO VOU DON'T.' I'M NOT 
FINISHED VET■' , ^ 





























































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



AfcMlU'lEEg. 


I RECKON I'LL POLE MV WAY BACK OUT OF THE " 

SWAMPS MOW.' I CAM SHOOT AT ANY ALLISATORS, 
WHO COME TOO NEAR WITHOUT WORRYING ABOUT A 
WARNING THE SWAMP FOX ' /TTTW 


THE CASE IS CLOSED. 
SHERIFFTHE VARMINT 
CAN'T SNEAK OUT ON 
FOOT, RAID AND THEN 
STEAL A HORSE TO 
HI6H-TAIL IT BACK TO > 
THE SWAMPS 





















































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



HUH? THE 
Fl'NANC.1 AU 
PAGE? 


THAT'S 

COTTON 

WENT 


WHAT-' VUH ] 
MADE FIFTY ' 
DOLLARS ON 
THE STOCK 
EXCHANGE i 
YESTERDAY? 


... AND X DON'T 
HAVE A BALEi 


JBr GULCH bank 


! LARGE phc 


ROCKY’S 


PICTURE WITH "BLACK JACK" 
AUTOGRAPHED TO YOU PERSONALLY! 


t S LARGE pictures of “ROCKY' 
:K" oil autographed to you pe 
$1.00. Address: ROCKY LANE, 
ird Ave., North Hollywood, Ca 





€ 

/ 

/ 















































WATTSA 


MEET copy! 


roosty that's MIGHTY 
DANGEROUS ! YA GOTTA 


f THAfsGODYTHE 
L BSDEO CLOWN. WATCH 
► HIM SET THOSE 
STEERS AWAY FROM J 

vThe COWBOYS Jjf f 


/'*’ IT HAPPENED ( I 
( AT A WYOMING V i 

S K° De o -rl i 


AllOTHBUmWIi 


> TELL,TOM 

about'P-F' i 


I. THE ALL-IMPORTANT 
"P-F" RIGID WEDGE 
HELPS KEEP THE 3 
MAIN SUPPORTING 
BONES OF THE 
NORMAL FOOT iWx 
IN PROPER 

POSITION. J/fyp', 


RIGHT FAI 
► MOVIN/. 
SON / 


At( GET YOUR ) 

El ^ "?- f " < 

M / CANVAS SHOES 

, TODAY AND SEE 

FOR YOURSELF 
HOW THEY HELP;. 
LESSEN FOOT STRAIN 


INSIST ON T-F CANVAS shoes mape oNiVBy B.F.Goodrich and HoodlTu bber Com Pa ny 
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BADLANDS BLACKMAIL 



By Walter Farmer 


B RICKTOP JONES was a stranger in 
town, but this caused no comment for 
there were many strangers there. It was a 
boom town that had sprung up at the edge 
of the gorge below the number one shaft 
of the New Bonanza Mines. The town was 
called New Bonanza. Bricktop had registered 
in the frame hotel and now he was leaning 
idly against a porch post, watching the motley 
passersby — brown-skinned cattlemen, tough¬ 
looking miners, cold-eyed gunslingers, traders, 
trappers, prospectors. 

A horseman was cantering up Main Street. 
Bricktop took him in at a glance, a big-boned; 
hard man with ugly, black eyebrows. But the 
horse, a strong-limbed bay, took most of his 
attention. It was the handsomest animal Brick¬ 
top had ever seen. 

As the horseman approached, a little, wiz¬ 
ened man wearing a black derby and a black, 
tight-fitting coat, stepped to the edge of the 
board sidewalk and waved to the rider to stop. 
The wave was imperious and Bricktop looked 
for a wave of temper in the rider, reflecting 
that the big man could swallow the little man 
in one gulp. But under the black eyebrows 
only appeared an expression of annoyance and 
apprehension as he said, “Howdy, Mr. Bar- 

"Nice looking bay you've got there," said 
the wizened man. 

"Huh? Oh, well, he looks nice, Mr. Bargain, 
but one leg is bad and he’s a breather. You 
wouldn't want him, Mr. Bargain.” 

The man addressed as Mr. Bargain cocked 
his derby hat and a wicked gleam came into 
his eye. "Oh, I want him all right. But if he's 
as bad as you say, he can’t be worth much. 
I’ll give you fifty dollars cash.” He started 
peeling money from his pocket. 

The big man grumbled and protested, but 
his protests were weak and Mr. Bargain 
handed over the cash and said, “Fifty dollars 
is a whole lot for a gimpy breather. I expect 
you’ll throw in the saddle as well.” 

Bricktop Jones could scarcely believe his 
eyes as the big man dismounted, pocketed the 
money, turned and strode rapidly away. Mr. 
Bargain, chuckling, led the horse in the oppo¬ 
site oirection. As he turned to move off, his 
gimlet eyes lit on Bricktop and stared hard 
for a moment, then he turned his head and 
was ^one. 

“Well, I’ll be a ring-tailed ranny!” ex¬ 
claimed Bricktop. He hardly realized he had 
spoken aloud when a voice at his side drawled. 


"Mr. Bargain and his deals always are an 
astonishment to strangers. But you’ll get used 
to them if you remain long in New Bonanza." 

Bricktop turned to face a bronzed man 
whose iron-gray hair showed under his broad 
hat. The man wore a silver star on his vest. 
Bricktop asserted, "If I’m any judge of a 
cayuse, that one. was worth ten times what 
he paid.” 

“No doubt,” drawled the lawman. “Mr. Bar¬ 
gain didn’t get Wis name from chance." 

“You mean this happens all the time?” asked 
Bricktop. “I’d have guessed he had something 
on that hombre that sold him the bay." 

“A guessing game like that might get you 
into trouble, mister." said the lawman, "espe¬ 
cially if you happened to be guessing right. 
But don’t be surprised if Mr. Bargain offers 
you a jitney apiece for those gold spurs you’re 

Instinctively Bricktop Jones looked down 
at his boots and the glittering rowels. The 
lawman was walking away. Bricktop pushed 
his hat back and scratched his curly, flaming 

It was about an hour later. Bricktop Jones 
was in his hotel room and the knock at the 
door surprised him for he hadn't been expect¬ 
ing any visitors. With the instinct for self-, 
preservation born of long years in the wild 
frontier country, he swiftly took a station 
beside the door and had his Colt in his hand 
before he called. “Come in!” 

The door opened and a little man in a black 
coat and black derby entered, with his hands 
above his head. 

"Mr. Bargain!" exclaimed Bricktop. 

"Ah. I see you’ve heard of me," responded 
Mr. Bargain. "That'll make things easier. I 
have no firearms and you may take my word 
for it or search me. In any case. I'd feel easier 
if you holstered that six-gun.” 

Bricktop Jones satisfied himself that Mr. 
Bargain was unarmed. Then he invited his 
visitor to take the only chair while he propped 
himself on the iron-posted bed. "What can I 
do for you?" asked Bricktop. 

“I don’t beat around the bush," responded 
Mr. Bargain. 'T've come to buy your gold 

"Not for sale," responded Bricktop. 

Mr. Bargain smiled an oily smile and his 
little eyes were pin-points of venom as he 
said, "I think you will reconsider, Mr. Carrot 
Kane!" 
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Bricktop hid all emotion behind a poker 
face as he responded, "You’ve made a mistake, 
Mr. Bargain. My handle is Bricktop Jones.” 

"That may be your handle now," asserted 
Mr. Bargain. “But have a look at this!” From 
inside his black jacket he drew forth a hand¬ 
bill. Printed on it was an unmistakable picture 
of Bricktop Jones. And in big type was the 
legend: "WANTED: CARROT KANE." 

Bricktop’s hand seemed instinctively to 
move toward his holster, but Mr. Bargain 
made a restraining gesture. “This is not my 
only copy of the dodger,” he said. “If any¬ 
thing happens to me, the other copy goes 
straight to the law. That’s my life insurance .’ 1 
, “I see,” said Bricktop, rubbing his, chin 
reflectively. “Blackmail.” 

"No, indeed,” responded Mr. Bargain. “I 
pay for everything I get, just as I intend to 
pay for your gold spurs. It’s entirely legal. 
Let us just say that my knowledge "J f the 
details of a man’s past helps to keep n'j from 
being cheated." 

“I get the whole layout," mused Bricktop. 
“In a mushroom town like this, there are 
bound to be plenty of men running away from 
the law. You get a line on their pasts. But 
instead of turning them in, you quietly bleed 
them of their possessions. That’s how you got 
the bay horse today." 

“Let us not bandy words," suggested Mr. 
Bargain. "I’m ready to buy your spurs.” 

Bricktop, was awakened by the pounding at 
the door. A glance at the window told him 
it was night, but he had no idea what time 
it was. A drawling voice said, "Mr. Bricktop 
Jones. Open up, this is the law.” Bricktop 
had no doubt that it was the voice of the 
sheriff, so he made no move for his guns as 
he unlocked and opened the door. The law¬ 
man, with revolver in hand, stepped in, fol¬ 
lowed by two deputies. 

“You’re under arrest on suspicion of mur¬ 
der, Mr. Jones," said the sheriff. 

"Mr. Bargain?” asked Bricktop. 

“That’s right," declared the lawman. "And 
maybe I’d better warn you that anything you 
say'can be held against you.” 

Bricktop gestured toward his gunbelt and 
holsters hanging on an iron bedpost. He 
seemed unmindful of the lawman’s warning 
about talking. "There are my shooting irons, 


sheriff. You can take charge of them while 
I get my pants on. I reckon it was in the cards 
for Mr. Bargain to get murdered sooner or 
later. His blackmail business was too good to 
last. I reckon you must have plenty of sus¬ 
pects besides -me.” 

“No,” said the sheriff. “You’re the main 
suspect, Bricktop. I’m kind of surprised, as 
I fancy myself a judge of men and I never 
tabbed you for an owlhoot or a killer. But 
Mr. Bargain left behind a packet of papers 
to be opened on his death: a kind of black 
will, you might say. It’s full of handbills and 
reward notices and it proves that all his cus¬ 
tomers are wanted by the law. I’ll round them 
up in good time. But he practically wrote 
out a murder warrant for you. He must not 
have died right after he was shot. He scratched 
the letter ‘B’ on the board floor—and he did 
it with one of your gold spurs!” 

Bricktop frowned and looked at the floor. 
Then as his face brightened, he exclaimed, 
"Sheriff, that clears me! The bay cayuse Mr. 
Bargain bought today is missing, isn’t it? 
Bend one of your deputies to the telegraph 
office. Spread the word to all nearby towns. 
Pick up the man on the bay horse. He's the 
murderer!” 

“The bay is missing,” said the sheriff. “It 
—get going, Jake. Get to the telegraph office. 
Send that message.” 

“You see,” continued Bricktop, “Mr. Bar¬ 
gain must have known he was dying. He hadn’t 
much strength. He would never have tried to 
write a long word like ‘Bricktop,’ scratching 
it out the hard way -with a spur, when he 
could have done ‘Jones,’ so much easier. So 
he was trying to write ‘Bay,’ hoping you’d 
understand to look for the man on the bay 

“Well and good. We’ll get that hombre,” 
said the sheriff. “But you're still under arrest, 
Bricktop. We’ve got a dodger here that says 
you are really ‘Carrot Kane’.” 

B RICKTOP chuckled. “I had that printed 
myself, and I can prove it. You see, it 
was the only way I could get into a band of 
rustling murderers for a job I had recently 
down Texas way, so I could get the goods on 
them. I'm really a special United States 
Marshal!” 


THE END 
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